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Hi there! 

Someone came into the 
Grapevine office the other 
day and accidentally itpilt 
cofTee over Crocodiles latest 
report. Crocodile was fuming. 

“Is that reptile safe?” asked 
our guest. "A lot safer than you 
are right now !" I replied. Of course. 
Crocodile is a hig softy really! 



MEGA-MOUTH MANNERS 

Mrs Octopus and Miss Lobster met 
for a chat yesterday. They were 
talking about the Importance of 
good manners, when what should swim 
by but a whale shark eating with its mouth 
wide open. Mrs Octopus spoke to the shark 
quite firmly. His reply was that he had to eat 



Aisling Toms, age 7 




Evolution 



Rafiki's 

Lookout 



BURGLARS IN 
THE WOOD 

You would think that ' 

a wood wasp grub 

tucked up inside the ||9||H5S 

trunk of a conifer tree 

would be safe, > 

wouldn't you? But it 

isn't. Along comes a } 

female ichneumon, or | 

burglar, wasp. She 
drills through to the grub with her 
long, pointed ovipositor and lays an 
egg beside it. When the burglar 
grub hatches, it eats the wood 
wasp grub. To be honest with 
you. I'm glad I'm not either I 

of themi j 



JiRFlKl REMEMBERS 

Choosing Friends 



FREE IN PART 56 

A fabulous colour-it-in poster 
of the African rainforest. 



Production controller 



There are seven spiders, 
oA^like this one, hidden 
in this magazine. 

Can you find them? 






WUNDERFUL WANDERER 

Yesterday, a school of dolphins 
looked on goggle-eyed while a wandering 
albatross glided for 12 hours without once 
flapping his wings. Several times it looked as if 
the sizeable seabird would crash into the sea. 
but at the last moment he turned to face the 
wind and was lifted up again. Of course, a glide 
like this is made easier if you've got the largest 
wingspan in the world - a whopping 3.63m! 



SIMBA'S WORLD 
Genets and Civets 
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Nala 


Let's Go Batty! 
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WORLD 



They look like long-nosed cats with spotted or 

STRIPED EUR, SHORT LEGS AND BUSHY TAILS. IN FACT, THEY 
BELONG TO THE SAME FAMILY AS MONGOOSES AND, LIKE 
THEM, HAVE SUPERB SENSES OF SMELL, SIGHT AND HEARING. 



Genets and Civets 




Genets are cat-sized carnivores 
which live in most parts of Africa, 
apart from deserts, and in Arabia, 
the Near East and south-west 
Europe. Their pale coats are 
patterned with rows of dark spots 
or stripes, their long, bushy tails 
are ringed and their ears are large. 
Their jaws are longer than a cat's, 
and they have more teeth. 

Most genets spend the day 
hidden away among thick 
vegetation or in holes and only 
emerge at night to hunt. There 
are ten different kinds in Africa 
and most of them prefer areas 
with plenty of vegetation, such as 
forests and woodlands. Here, their 
patterned coats make it difficult 
for bigger predators, like leopards, 
servals and owls, to spot them. 

LARGE-SPOTTED GENET 

The large-spotted genet lives in 
forest edges and in swampy areas 
of Africa, south of the Sahara. It 
has shorter, rounder ears than the 
common genet and almost no crest 
along its back. Some large-spotted 
genets are so dark that you can’t 
see their spots and stripes. 

<SPOT THE DIFFERENCES 
The large-spotted genet 
has larger spots than the 
common genet. It also has 
6-7 dark rings on its tail 
and dark hind feet. 




COMMON GENET 



Common genets live in open areas 
where there is enough ground cover 
for them to hide during the day. They 
are good climbers and, if they are 
chased by predators, they often scurry 
up trees to escape. 

Like other genets and civets, 
common genets spend most of their 
time alone. The male has a small 
territory, which he marks with his 



urine, dung and liquid from glands. 
Females wander further than the males. 
They give birch to 2-3 babies in a tree 
hole or a hole in the ground. The 
young keep up a twittering noise when 
the mother is away from the nest. They 
start to catch and eat insects when they 
are about six weeks old and gradually 
learn to take bigger prey, such as 
lizards, mice, rats and small birds. 



WOW! 



The ancient Egyptians 
tamed common 
genets and kept 
them as mouse and 
rat killers. Later they 
tamed the African 
wild cat. which is 
thought to be the 
ancestor of today's 
pet cats. 






>- LEAPS IN THE DARK 
Like other genets, the 
large-spotted has 
excellent eyesight. This 
helps it to leap safely 
from branch to branch 
at night and to catch a 
wide variety of prey. 



VCREST OF HAIRS 
The common genet is 
about 50cm long. It has 
a crest of dark hairs 
along its back, a long, 
ringed tail with a light 
tip and pale feet. 
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There are two main groups of civets in 
Africa: true civets and palm civets. 

The African civet is the largest of the 
true civets, most of which live in Asia. 
It is about twice as long as, and five 
times heavier than, most genets. It has 
short, dark legs, a broad head with a 
black band across its dog-like face. 



small, rounded ears and a tapering tail. 

African civets live on the ground 
where they forage for birds, mammals, 
reptiles, insects and fruits. Unlike 
genets, which use their front paws for 
grabbing hold of their food, these 
civets bring down their prey with 
their sharp teeth. 

■< BLACK AND WHITE 
The African civet has 
a face like a raccoon's, 
with a black eye-mask 
and a white band 
round its nose. 



y African civet mothers 
are very protective of 
their cubs. If a hyena 
comes too close, the 
mother will ruffle up 
the hairs on her back 
to make herself look 
bigger while growling 
ferociously. 



SIMBflSflyS 



I know that all civets 
and genets are pretty 
clever at stalking and 
ambushing, but I 
heard about one 
mega-smart genet in a 
West African forest 
who worked out a way 
to get fresh food every 
day. He waited just 
beside a roost where a 
colony of bats were 
holed up by day. Then 
at dusk, just as they 
started to fly out, he 
leapt up and snatched 
himself a meal. 






FRIENDS AND RELATIONS 

Most civets and genets have sharp biting 
teeth and long canines which allow them 
to tear up and chew a wide range of foods, 
from insects and lizards to birds and 
rodents. Their Madagascan relative, the 
fanalouk, has short, flattened cheek teeth 
which curve backwards to help it deal with 
its diet of soft-bodied creatures, such as 
worms, slugs, snails and insect larvae. 

The fanalouk is a secretive member of 
the viverrid family which lives in 
rainforests. It has a small head, pointed 
muzzle and short, reddish brown fur. 



The fanalouk 
stores fat at the base of its 
tail to help it survive during 
the cold winter months 
when food is scarce. 



aa tail of two civets 

African palm civets have 
longer tails than common 
genets and very long 
whiskers. 



PALM CIVET 



The African palm civet, which 
lives in rainforests and savannah 
woodlands, prefers fruit to meat. 
It spends most of its time high 
up in the tree tops, searching for 



fruits. During the mating season, 
males and females keep in touch 
with each other by making 
loud owl-like calls 
at night. 












but I’m sure I did spot a snail behind 
that bush over there!" 

“A snail!” said Timon. “That 
sounds extremely good to me!” 

“I think I'll give this one a miss!" 
called Simba, as Timon ran towards 
the bush Mayik had pointed to. 

“Heeeelp! It’s a monster!” 
screamed Timon. running back to 
his friends. Close behind the terrified 
meerkat, there slithered the biggest 
snail that Timon had ever seen! 

"Oh, don’t be afraid of me. 
meerkat, I’m off my food today!" 
said the snail, looking Timon straight 
in the eye. 

The snail introduced himself to 
everyone. "My name’s Slippy.” he 
said. Then he glanced at the 
monkeys. “You two remind me of 
someone 1 met a few days ago.” said 
Slippy. “Now let me think..." 

“Someone who looked like us? 
When? Where?” gabbled Mayika. 

“Oh. yes... now I remember!” 
Slippy went on. “This little fellow 
looked just like you, but he was 
much smaller.” 

“Where was he? Where did he 
go?” Mayik asked Slippy, excitedly. 

Little did Mayika and Mayik know 
that at that very moment, their lost 
baby son was in great danger! 

A huge python, pretending to 
make friends with Haari. had 
promised to take him to his 
parents. Instead, he led the 
lost baby monkey to a 
ik, dark cave. 



On their search for 
adventure. Simba, Timon 
and Pumbaa met two 
monkeys who had lost their 
baby son. 

“Five of us will have a better 
chance of finding your baby, so we’ll 
all search together!" said Simba. 

“Baby Hairy 
can’t have travelled 
far!” said Timon. 

“Haari! My son's 
name is Haari - 
not Hairy]" roared 
Mayika. 

“Touchy thing, 
isn’t she?” Timon 
whispered to 
Simba. “Next time 
1 accidentally say the word ‘hairy’, 
promise me that you'll hold back that 
monkey before she attacks me!” 

Feeling hungry, thirsty and tired, the 
friends walked for hours through dusty 
tracks and dry scrubland. 

“In this place, we're more likely to 
find a dried-up waterhole than your 
overgrown baby Hair...” began Timon. 

Suddenly, a paw 
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clamped over his mouth. 

"Hey, whash the gig idea?” 
spluttered Timon. trying to pull away 
Simba’s paw. 

“Don’t say that word!” hissed 
Simba. 

Luckily, the monkeys. Mayika and 
Mayik, didn't hear Timon. They had 
gone in search 
of food. After 
what seemed 
like hours, they 
returned with 
leaves, a few 
berries and 
some fruit. 

“We're not 
eating that!” 
cried Timon 
and Pumbaa. together, 

“Grubs, tasty termites - BUGS! 

That’s what we want!” said Pumbaa. 

Timon licked his lips and slurped 
noisily. “!’d sell my left arm for a few 
Juicy termites!” he drooled. 

“I’d sell your right arm. your tail 
and all your teeth, for just a sniff of a 
slug!” slobbered Pumbaa. 

“If you two don’t shut up. I'll sell 
you both - to the first hungry hyena 
that comes along!” roared Simba. 
trying not to laugh. 

Winking at his wife, Mayik said. 
"Well. I haven’t seen any 
tasty termites or big grubs. 




“Jussst go inssside!” hissed the 
hungry python. “Your parents are 
waiting For you!” 

Haari couldn’t see where he was 
walking in the pitch-black cave. He 
stretched out his arms to feel his 
way along - and screamed as his 
palms touched the wet, slimy walls. 

“Thissss way!" hissed the python. 

“B-but I c-can't s-see! Which way 
should 1 go?” cried Haari. Shaking in 
fear, he began to suspect that the 
snake wasn’t his friend, after all! 

“Jussst a little further. Don’t worry, 
little monkey!” hissed the python. 

As Haari rounded another bend in 
the cave, a crack in the walls let in a 
small shaft of light. There, coiled on 
a jutting rock in the shadows, was 
the python, its tongue Flicking. 

"Welcome to my humble abode! 
What a tassssty treat you’ll make for 
me tonight!" hissed the python. 

Clawing at the uneven walls. Haari 
desperately tried to escape! But it 
was no use - he was trapped! 

"Please don’t eat me!" sobbed 
Haari. "1 wouldn’t taste very nice!" 

3uddenly, something swooped 
down, just above Haari’s head. 

"Don’t be afraid," hissed the 
python, its evil eyes glinting. 

Opening its huge mouth, the 
python darted Forward - and SNAP! 
His great jaws closed tightly together. 

In the meantime. Slippy the snail 
was continuing his story. 

"The -little er. monkey, went off 
with a snake!" he said. 

Mayik and his wife, Mayika, were 
terrified by Slippy’s news. Would 
they ever see their baby alive again? 

Without a backward glance, the 
monkeys ran and ran, closely 
followed by the others, until sunset. 
Then the moon appeared, its light 




casting eerie shadows everywhere. 

"1 can’t see a thi..." began Simba, 
just as he fell into a deep, dark hole! 

Luckily. Simba landed on a soft 
pile of leaves. 

“Will someone please get me out 
of here?" called Simba, his voice 
echoing again and again. 

"P-perhaps you could rescue me. 
too!” whispered a voice beside him. 

Simba almost jumped out of his 
skin! “W-who's there?" he cried, 
adding. “I'm a fierce lion, you know! 
I'm not afraid of anything!" 

When a little hand touched his 
nose. Simba started. 

‘Tm lost." said the voice, sadly. 

Next second, two small arms 
wrapped tightly round Simba. 

Meanwhile, Mayika put her arm 
down into the hole. Reaching out. 
she struggled to pull Simba free. 

What a surprise everyone had 
when they saw who was clinging 
firmly to Simba! 

"It’s Haari, our son! We’ve found 
you at last!” cried Mayika. 

Between kisses and hugs. Haari 
explained what had happened. 

“As the python opened its huge 
jaws to gobble me up. some friendly 
bats flapped their wings in his face, 
giving me time to escape from the 
cave. 1 ran untii I fell into the same 
hole as the lion!” smiled Haari. 

"Oh. I do like a happy ending!" 
sniffed Pumbaa. 

“Well. 1 think it's time to go 
home." said Mayika and Mayik. 
“Thanks for all your help!” 

“No worries!" smiled Simba. "Clad 
to be of assistance- But it’s time we 
went home. too. Bye!" 



Next week: Pretty In Pink 
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t the details on Nala's 
PTce: ?vcs, nose, mouth and 
fcntre of the ear. Put In lines on 
Ihcst. stomach and lc<gs. Drau in 
the claus. Finish the tail. 





thin whitf card 
tradnq paper 
pencil 
KOi!$sors 

poater painta or felMips 
shirring (vcr\ thin) 
elastic 



Template 



You could make a 
whole colony of these 
bouncing bats to live 
in the corner of your 
bedroom ceiling! 



0 :. 



Use scissors to cut 
carefully round the 
outline of the bat 
shape. 



For a colony of bats, 
repeat steps 1 to 4. 

Ask an adult to help 
you hang them from a 
corner of the celling in 
your room, where they 
will hover happily! 



"Trace this bat template 
' shape on to thin white 
card. You'll need to trace 
off the position of the two 
red, inner dotted lines, 
plus the hanging hole 
{marked by an x). 



9 . 



"Colour the bat on both 
sides with poster paints or 
felt-tips. If you have any 
hologram stickers, cut two 
tiny circles and stick them 
on the eyes. Otherwise 
use coloured paper. 



itrpoii 



Fold the two wings downwards 
along the dotted lines. Use a 
pointed pencil to make a tiny 
hole through the hanging hole 
mark. Cut a 50cm length of 
shirring (very thin) elastic. Make 
a big knot in one end, then 
thread it up through the hole. 



QYOU WILL NEED 



Let s Go Batty! 

In this weeks Hakuna .Matata, some braNe 
bats come to the rescue of a bab\ monkej. 
Bats are clever creatures 
which don't deserve 
their scary; horror- 
movie image! 





Pop-Up Pipistrelle 

Don’t panic about the word 
‘pipistrelle’ - it’s Just the name 
of a type of British bat! 





Fold the black card in half. 
Trace half of the bat shape 
on to it, marking the blue 
dotted fold lines. Cut round 
the outline. Draw eyes on tiny 
paper circles. Glue them on. 



Fold the bat's wings along 
the fold lines, first one way, 
then the other. Open out the 
bat so that the centre is a 
mountain fold and the wings 
have valley folds. 



rCut out a lOcm-wide 
yellow or white moon. 
Fold the blue card in 
half, then open it out 
again. Glue the moon 
to one side of the fold 
in the blue card. 



4 ' 
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icar or far? Try sonar! 
BaU produce hi.gh-pi(ched or 
'ultrasonic' sounds to find their 
uav round in the dark, and to 
hunt the insects the\ eat. These 
sound Haves bounce olT the prey 
(or the uall of the cave or tree) 
and return, full of information, to 
the bat's large, sensitive cars. 

The bat can tell hoH far auav. 
hOH big, and in nhat direction 
its prey is flying. This system is 
called 'echo-location'. 





EVOLUTION 

The theory of evolution helps us to answer some 
VERY important QUESTIONS. WHY, FOR EXAMPLE, ARE 
THERE SO MANY DIFFERENT KINDS OF PLANTS AND ANIMALS? 



YWHAT A FRILL! 
Over time, animals 
can evolve unusual 
features, such as 
this neck-frill. 



The word 'evolution' means ‘unfolding’ 
and it is used to describe the way in 
which a species, or kind of animal, 
changes over time to give rise to a new, 
or several new, species. 



The theory of evolution has three 
parts to it. The first part is variation. No 
two animals are exactly alike, even those 
in the same family. They vary slightly, 
in the way they are made or behave. 






taken 

millions of years 
for us uarthogs to 
look like this.** 



”lt‘s scary to think 
what another few 
million could do!’* 



The second part is to do with survival. 
An animal that differs from its fellows, 
even slightly but in such a way that it is 
better suited to its environment, has a 
better chance of survival. 

Animals that suit their environment, 
or can adapt to fit into a changing 
environment, will survive to become 
the parents of the next generation. This 
is the third part - inheritance. 

Any feature that helps an animal to 
survive and breed may be passed on to 
its offspring. If the offspring have this 
‘winning’ adaptation, they too will 
survive and breed. This changing and 
inheriting goes on generation after 




A ROCK RECORDS 
Fossils are a record 
of the plants and 
animals which once 
lived on Earth. 



>■ STANDING OUT 
Individuals in a 
group may look 
the same, but they 
are all different. 







ANO CHANGE 
Horseshoe crabs 
are 'living fossils'. 
They have not 
changed much for 
430 million years. 



To survive, animals 
need to suit their 
environment. The 
white look is right 
for snowy places, 
for hunters and 
hunted alike. 



Unrelated animals can 
end up looking similar, 
because they live 
similar lives. These 
two both swim. 



<PASS IT ON 
Parents pass on their 
characteristics to their 
offspring. 

>STAYING ALIVE 
An animal can only pass 
on its characteristics if it 
stays alive and breeds. 



generation until, in time, a species may 
look very different from its ancestors. It 
often happens that the changes take more 
than one direction, so that one species 
gives rise to several new ones. 

Many people believe chat this theory 
helps to explain why there are so many 
different kinds of animals and plants on 
Earth. It also explains what fossils are. Some 
are early stages in the evolution of animals 
we see today. 

Others are animals 
which have no 
modern-day 
representatives. 



► FITTING THE BILL 
Hummingbirds and 
certain flowers have 
evolved together. The 
bird's bill fits the 
flower perfectly. 



THE EVOLUTION OF THE HORSE 




Eohippus lived 
about 56 million years 
ago. It was a small 
animal that lived in 
forests. 




Mesohippus lived 
36 million years 
ago. Its longer 
stride suited more 
open ground. 




Merychippus lived 25 
million years ago. It 
had teeth that were 
suited to eating 
grass. 




The horse has 

from a slow 
forest dweller to 
a swift plains 
runner. 






RAFIKI’S LOOKOUT 



Rafikt is standing on a rock looking out over 
Baboon Land. On the right arc four views of 
the land immediatelv north, south, east and 
west of the rock. Can \ou work out which 
\'ieM Is which? 



r BORDKR LINKS f 

V^The borders of Baboon Land are made up of 
three straight lines In a Iriangle. The border 
Sa^^uIs through each of the four walerholes but 
^oosn't touch the river or mountains, ^^hcre 
should \ou draw the border lines? ^ 



^ BIRD COUNT 

How manv birds are there 
this picture? 





ODD ONE OUT 

One of these trees is sti^htlv diOerent from 
the others. Which one is it? 



STRANGE SIGNPOSTS 

On the signposts round the page, (he 
distances given are related to (he place 
names. Can you work out the logic and 
replace the question marks uith the 
correct distance? Here’s a clue, words 
are made up of consonants and vowels';' 
one is worth I. and the other is worth 2. 



WHICH TREE HOUSE? 

Rafiki is going to vi.sit a friend. He’s been given 
directions to his friend's tree house but they 
consist of a column of arrows, look at Rafiki's 
sheet of directions and at every Junction follow the 
arrows. Which tree docs his friend live in? 



HoosiNG Friends 



# nce, Monkey and Biishbuck 
\were friends. They would 
meet every day under the 
acacia tree and spend their time 
together in the bush, running and 
jumping and chasing and chatting. 
No misfortune ever clouded their 
happiness. 

One day, liowever, as they were 
chasing each other, they both spied 
Lion in the distance. "What shall we 
do-'" they cried. 



"Be careful in 
CHOOSING YOUR 
FRIENDS, LION 
CUBS. Make sure 
YOU CAN TRUST 
THEM IN TIMES OF 
DANGER." 



"We must hide," said Monkey. "I'll 
climb to the top of this tree and hide 
there." 

"But 1 can’t climb!” wailed 
Bushbuck. 

"Well, you will have to find a way 
out for yourself," said Monkey, and 
darted up the tree. 

As Lion approached, Bushbuck 
began to panic. And then he 
remembered that someone had told 
him that lions don't like dead meat. 





Make sure you get ever)’ 
copy of The Lion King. 

UK AND REPUBLIC OF IRELAND Ftom 



So Bushbuck lay on the ground and 
pretended to be dead. 

Lion came up to him, sniffed all 
around but made no move to eat him. 
After a while, he just wandered off 
When the coast was clear, Monkey 
came down from the tree and went to 
his friend who was lying on the 
ground. When he saw that Bushbuck 
was all right, he said, “Oh, thank 
goodness you are all right. I thought 
you were dead. What was Lion doing?” 
“Lion was whispering in my ear,” 
replied Bushbuck. 

“Oh, yes. What did he say?” 

Monkey asked. 

"He cold me one very important 
thing," answered Bushbuck, getting 
up. “He cold me that I should choose 
friends more carefully. And 




